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CPL>  LEO  GOUIN 

RECEIVES  HONOR 

Once  again  T.C.  boys  have  come 
through.  This  time  it's  Cpl.  Leo 
Gouin  of  the  Anti-Aircraft  Artil- 
lery. Cpl.  Gouin,  a  former  member 
of  the  Junior  Class,  was  recently 
commended  for  his  quick  action, 
which  resulted  in  the  saving  of 
many  bombers  as  well  as  the  lives 
of  many  persons,  when  he  rounded 
up  an  Artillery  Unit  and  ordered 
them  to  put  on  their  searchlights 
to  guide  the  planes  and  their 
crews  into  Otis  Field.  In  commend- 
ing Cpl.  Gcuin's  quick  thinking, 
Brig.  Gen.  J.  E.  Harriman  spoke 
highly  of  the  soldier's  alertness, 
readiness  to  accept  responsibility, 
and  the  speed  with  which  he  had 
acted  in  the  emergency. 

Cpl.  Gouin  was  a  student  in  the 
I.  A.  course  at  F.T.C.  In  addition 
to  being  a  member  of  the  Glee 
Club,  he  was  an  active  member  of 
his  class. 

In  the  Dec.  4,  1942  issue  of  the 
"Stick,"  Joe  Riley,  former  feature 
editor  of  the  paper,  said,  "Another 
good  man  has  left.  .  .Leo.  . .  The 
school  has  been  few  workers  his 
equal. ..  .he'll  make  good...  you 
can't  keep  a  good  man  down."  We 
think  so,  too. 


Two  Students  Sign 

Teaching  Contracts 

Contracts  are  in  the  wind  and 
two  F.T.C.  students  have  already 
signed  their  John  Hancock's  on 
the  dotted  line.  They  are  Mrs. 
Ruth  Fiske  who  graduated  in  mid- 
terms and  Gloria  Boscardin,  presi- 
dent of  the  Senior  Class  who  will 
receive  her  degree  in  June. 

Mrs.  Fiske  is  teaching  the 
seventh  grade  in  the  Brimfield 
Public  schools  while  Gloria  win 
reside  in  Weston  and  follow  in 
the  steps  of  Claire  Andrews  as  a 
supervisor  in  the  Rinehart  Func- 
tional   Handwriting    system. 


STICK  GOES  TO  WAR 


W.A.A.  TO  COMPETE 

WITH  WORCESTER 

Through  an  invitation  from 
Miss  Stafford,  the  girl's  basketball 
teams  will  venture  to  Worcester, 
for  games  with  the  State  Teach- 
er's College  Teams,  on  March 
3rd.  There  will  be  two  games:  one 
a  Freshman  tussle,  and  the  other 
a    combination   upper-class    game. 

This  will  be  the  second  time  this 
year  that  the  girls  have  played 
outside  competition,  and  the  first 
time  a  freshman  team  has  ever 
gone  to  another  city  to  participate 
in  a  game.  The  lineup  has  not  yet 
been  announced,  but  Doris  March. 
who  is  head  of  basketball,  is  ob- 
serving and  combining  the  squads 
to   spell  defeat   for   Worcester. 

An  interesting  notation  is  the 
fact  that  Mr.  Carpenter,  who  was 
former  director  of  training  in  our 
own  college  is  now  president  of 
W.  S.  T.  C.  The  girls  will  be  out 
to  win  both  games  and  a  close  and 
exciting  competition  is  expected. 


Cadet  Program  To  Close 

The  College  received  official 
notice  from  the  Civil  Aeronautics 
Association  that  the  last  group  of 
Naval  Air  Cadets  would  be  assign- 
ed to  the  college  on  May  11.  Simi- 
lar notices  were  sent  to  the  ninety 
colleges  in  the  country  in  the  CAA 
WTS  program  has  been  operating. 
It  notified  us  that  the  Cadet  Train- 
ing Program  at  this  college  will  be 
completed  on  or  about  August  1st. 

Approximately  700  Naval  Air 
Cadets  have  received  their  ground 
school  training  and  their  first 
flight  training  .at  the  State  Teach- 
ers College  in  Fitchburg. 


Addresses  of 

Serviceman  Compiled 


The  Student  Forum  may  de- 
bate about  the  issues  involved  in 
this  world  conflict.  The  Art  and 
Dramatic  Clubs  may  bolster  the 
civilian  morale  with  their  truly 
artistic  contributions.  The  Glee 
Club  may  bring  tears  to  our  eyes 
with  its  patriotic  rendition  of 
"This  Is  My  Country"  but  it  re- 
mained for  the  STICK  to  follow 
in  the  illustrious  footsteps  of  the 
Mohawks  and  the  Gaveleers  and 
(as  they  have)  actually  go  to  war! 

Since  September,  1942  when 
Arthur  Lane  assumed  the  Editor- 
ship of  this  publication,  the 
STICK  has  been  continually  on 
the  march  to  the  camps  and  train- 
ing colleges  all  over  the  country 
and  even  to  combat  areas  in  for- 
eign lands.  Today,  it  has  over  a 
hundred  F.T.C.  servicemen  on  its 
permanent   mailing   list. 

At  present,  the  Circulation  De- 
partment under  the  capable 
leadership  of  its  Editor,  Harriet 
Sternberg  is  attempting  to  com- 
pile a  timely,  comprehensive  list 
of  all  F.T.C.  men  and  women  in 
service.  Return  postcards  have 
been  sent  to  over  two  hundred 
parents  in  order  to  secure  ad- 
dresses. The  students,  faculty 
members  and  servicemen  them- 
selves are  earnestly  urged  to  co- 
operate with  us  in  this  tremendous 
task  by  giving  any  available  in- 
formation to  the  members  of  the 
Circulation    Department. 

Back  up  the  STICK  as  it  goes 
to  war  and  your  reward  will  be 
written  in  the  gladdened  hearts 
of  the  many  fine  fellows  who  are 
fighting  for  the  ideals  of  F.T.C. 
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EDITORIAL   STAFF 

Co-Editors Doris  Porter  '44,  Trudy  Mulcahy  '44 

Feature   Editor    Barbara   Murphy   '45 

News  Editor   Margaret  Sullivan   '45 

Sports  Editor   Barbara  Lavin   '45 

Circulation  Manager    Harriet  Sternberg  '46 

Business   Manager    Geraldine  Merrick   '45 

Faculty  Sponsors  Belle  M.  Nixon,  Clifford  M.  Hague 

News  Department:  Frances  Bartlett,  Charlotte  Drury,  Lucy 
Fraticelli,  Priscilla  Morley,  Kay  Morrilly,  Lorraine 
Morris,  Mary  Jean  O'Connor,  Janie  Sanford. 

Feature  Department:  Marcia  Doyle,  Muriel  Goldman,  Joan 
Killelea. 

Circulation  Department:  Rosario  Addante,  Natalie  Har- 
rington, Mary  Piermarini. 

Editorial .  .  . 

To  Go  Or  Not  To  Go 

In  these  days  of  brass  buttons,  gold  braid  and 
natty  uniforms  it  sometimes  becomes  rather  dif- 
ficult for  us  to  look  forward  with  pleasure  to  pur- 
suing the  unglamorous  career  of  the  school  teacher. 
We  see  our  friends  return  from  far-flung  places.  We 
hear  stories  of  the  many  places  they  have  visited 
and  the  things  they  have  seen.  It  is  the  so  easy  to 
feel  that  life  is  passing  us  by,  that  we  are  sinking 
into  a  rut  of  all  too  familiar  patterns  while  the  rest 
of  the  world  teems  with  excitement. 

When  we  begin  to  get  the  craving  to  don  a  uni- 
form and  get  into  the  fray,  we  should  ask  ourselves 
just  where  our  duty  lies.  The  answer  is,  of  course, 
that  we  have  a  two-fold  obligation  to  fulfill — one 
to  our  parents,  who  have  given  us  these  four  years, 
and  one  to  the  State,  which  has  made  our  educa- 
tion possible  in  order  that  we  might  fulfill  its  needs 
by  becoming  teachers. 

There  are  on  brass  buttons  or  snappy  uniforms  in 
the  teaching  profession.  There  is  just  hard  work  and 
little  glory.  But  our  country  needs  teachers  today 
as  she  never  has  before.  She  needs  them  as  much 
as  she  needs  women  in  uniform.  Are  we  going  to 
enter  the  profession  for  which  we  have  been  train- 
ing or  are  we  going  to  turn  our  backs  on  our  real 
duty,  "just  for  a  riband  to  stick  in  our  coats?"  Let's 
not  be  swayed  from  our  course  by  a  good  looking 
uniform.  Let  us  try  to  remember,  in  days  of  in- 
decision, these  words  from  Wordsworth's  "Ode 
To  Duty"— 

"And  oft,  when  in  my  heart  was  heard 

Thy  timely  mandate,  I  deferred 

The  task,  in  smoother  walks  to  stray; 

But  thee  I  now  would  serve  more  strictly,  if  I  may". 


*JUe  Adt  ^lay 

FEMALE  SOLILOQUY  ON  LOVE  AT 
FIRST  SIGHT 

(with  apologies  to  Hamlet) 


To  fall  or  not  to  fall;  that  is  the  question 

whether  'tis  better  in  tne  end  to  wait 

And  measure  him  against  a  hundred  more 

Or  to  fall  now  and  take  a  chance 

That  he  is  best.  To  love;  to  wait 

No  more;  and  by  no  more  to  say  we  end 

The  search  for  him  among  the  multitude 

That  fate  may  summon  here;  'tis  a  consummation 

Seriously  to  be  contemplated.  To  love,  to  wait 

To  wait;  perchance  to  die  a  spinster;  ay,  there's  the 

rub; 
For  in  tnat  way  of  life  what  fun  may  come 
When  we  have  disregarded  every  chance?  This 
Must  give  us  pause;  there's  the  state 
"That  makes  calamity  of  so  long  life." 
For  who  would  bear  the  sneers  and  scorns  of 

married  pals 
The  glamour  gals,  the  pin  up  Bettys 
Even  those  who  wed  in  Leap  Year 
The  insolence  of  old  acquaintances  and  the  spurns 
That  these  untamed  shrews  would  cast  our  way 
when  she  herself  might  happiness  secure 
By  falling?  Who  would  Pestalozzi  follow 
From  clear  Septem  to  glorious  June 
But  that  the  lack  of  youngsters  of  her  own? 
The  unfamiliar  realms  of  the  life  from  whose  clutch 
No  true  lover  his  eer  returned  contented 

beckons  us  how 
To  fall  in  love  and  meet  this  lad  half  way 
Lest  we  should  wait  on  one  who  never  shall  appear, 
Thus,  Shakespeare  does  make  poets  of  us  all 
And  thus  the  question  is  forever  settled 
Whilst  haunted  by  a  voice  that  says,  "Be  sure." 
Yet,  people  of  intelligence  and  sense 
Will  fall  in  love  at  first  sight  since 
They  do  not  contemplate  the  point  as  you  or  I 
But  always  let  dear  Shakespeare  be  their  guide. 


Congratulations  to  Dick  Tucker  for  his  latest  is- 
sue of  "Sticky  by  Dicky."  Dick  is  doing  a  wonder- 
ful piece  of  working  keeping  our  men  in  touch  with 
each  other,  and  with  the  activities  of  F.T.C. 
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The     Cannonball     Society     and 

their  senior  sisters,  the  Screwball 
Society,  mourn  the  loss  of  two 
prospective  members,  Ann  Shea 
and  Mary  Tucker,  and  we  join 
them  in  wishing  these  two  gals 
the  best  of  luck,  now  and  always. 
It  was  nice  knowing  you! 

News  Item  —  Fort  Benjamin 
Harrison's  Company  D  announced 
that  its  most  popular  pin-up  girl 
is  none  ether  than  our  own  Alice 
Kwayauskas. 

Tunes  That  Fit 

"How  I  Hate  to  Get  Up  in  the 
Morning"  —  All  lof  us. 

"Chatterbox"  —  Laura  Whitney. 

"I  Came  Here  To  Talk  For  Joe" 

—  Priscilla  Morley. 

"Oh,  Johnny"  —  Margie  Gil- 
more. 

Poetry  Personalities 

"The  Old  Familiar  Faces"  — 
Dave  Scanlon,  Don  Buxton,  Art 
Lane,  Captain  Holmes,  Alec  Mac- 
Ausland. 

"The  Mourning  <3ride"  —  Kay 
Ruby. 

"The  Bridge  of  Sighs"  —  Open- 
ing Our  Marks. 

"I'm   a   Stranger   Here   Myself" 

—  Dick  Smith. 

"The  Charge  of  the  Light  Bri- 
gade" —  Cadets  Parading  Through 
Gym. 

"The  Face  is  Familiar"  —  Jean 
or  Ruth  Fitzgerald. 

"Ode  to  a  Nightingale"  —  Kay 
Bailey. 

"Say  Not  the  Struggle  Naught 
Availeth"  —  Trainers. 

When  you  see  Freshmen  blink- 
ing it's  not  the  sun,  it's  the  micro- 
scopic technique  taught  in  Educa- 
tional Biology.  Rena  Toni  and 
Marie  Stanley  aren't  the  only  ones 
affected  by  that  peculiar  malady. 

We  notice  Ruth  Brennan's  boy 
friend  is  handy  with  the  paint- 
brush, if  the  decorative  mail  he 
frequently  sends  her  is  any  indi- 
cation. 


DICK  KILEY 
44s  FIRST  WAR  LOSS 

The  news  of  the  death  of  Avia- 
tion Cadet  Richard  F.  Kiley  was 
received  with  deep  sympathy  by 
his  many  friends  here  at  F.T.C. 
Dick,  the  first  treasurer  of  the 
senior  class  and  a  member  of  the 
soccer  and  hockey  teams,  was 
killed  in  an  airplane  crash  at 
Branbridge,  Georgia  on  January 
25. 

Ever  reticent  and  unassuming, 
Dick's  splendid  creative  work  was 
an  indicative  of  his  fine  character. 
The  STICK  staff  joins  with  his 
many  college  friends  and  asso- 
ciates in  mourning  his  loss.  In  tri- 
bute to  him,  we  quote  from  Anne 
Campbell's  "Death  of  an  Airman". 

"High  on  the  wings  of  freedom,  he 
Was  lifted  to  Infinity. 

His  young  soul  wandered  glad  and 

free 
Along  the  peaks  he  could  not  gain 
As  pilots  of  an  earthly  plane. 

He  lights  the  stars  and  is  content 
In  skies  he  ever  made  his  own. 
How  lofty  are  the  peaks  that  rise 
Within  his  chosen  Paradise." 

—The   Editors 


DER  THE  FLAG 


Attention  Servicemen 

Although  you  may  be  far  away, 
boys,  don't  think  that  we've  for- 
gotten you.  Won't  you  drop  us  a 
few  lines  and  tell  us  where  you  are 
and  what  you're  up  to?  Have  you 
written  any  good  poems  lately?  If 
so,  send  them  along  and  we'll  print 
them  in  the  Stick. 

If  you've  been  missing  any  of 
the  Stick  publications,  then  just 
send  us  your  correct  address  and 
we'll  see  that  you  get  all  of  them 
from  now  on. 

Don't  forget  to  write  to  your 
Alma  Mater,  c/o  Box  269! 

DEAR  BOYS 

The  Carnival  was   fun  this  year  too, 
With  oh,  so  many  things  to  do — 
Basketball,    dancing — things    you    used 

to  know. 
Of  course  there  was  no  sculpture  for 

lack  of  snow. 

Sure  we  got  along  fine  with  you  away, 
We  laughed  and  sang  and  were  terribiy 

gay, 
And  every  one  of  us  took  a  chance 
On  unifomed  men  as  partners  for  the 

dance. 

Yes,  the  cadets  were  fine,  the  soldiers 

too 
But  fellow  classmates,  we  really  missed 

you. 
Only  you  could  understand  — 
The  things  that  make  T.C.  so  grand. 

But  you'll  return  once  more  to  know 
The  thrill  of  building  in  the  snow. 
The  .ioy  of  song,  the  basketball  game, 
We'll  keep  them  all  for  you    the  same. 

The  coronation,   the  Freshman  song, 

traditions  dear, 
Things  you  knew  one  other  year. 
We  are  keeping  them  for  that  better  day 
When  you  no  longer  will  be  away. 

— D.M.P. 

For  Whom  The  Bells  Toll 

The  bells  were  ringing  on  Saturday, 
February  fifth  for  Pfc.  Durward  East- 
man and  his  gal,  our  own  "Sugah" 
Thomas.  The  ceremony  took  place  at 
the  home  of  the  bride's  aunt  and 
uncle.  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Roger  Fisher  midst 
a  picturesque  setting.  Reverend  Mr. 
Potter  officiated  and  the  entire  Senior 
Class  attended  including  Arthur  Lane 
and  Dave  Scanlon  who  were  home  on 
leave  from  the  University  of  Pennsyl- 
vania. Mrs.  Charles  Herlihy,  wife  of 
the  President  and  Mrs.  Anna  Simmons 
of  the  college  faculty  were  also  present. 

The  bride  was  beautifully  attired  in 
white  lace  with  a  fingertip  veil  caught 
by  a  coronet  of  orange  blossoms  while 
Doris  Porter,  co-Editor  of  the  STICK 
acted  as  the  maid  of  honor.  Doris  wore 
aqua  net  and  carried  talisman  roses 
Dick  Tucker  former  classmate  of  the 
couple  was  the  bridegroom. 

Laura  Whitney  and  Dorothy  Ryan 
were  the  Pudding  sticks,  and  the  most 
envied  girl  of  the  day  (outside  of 
Joanne,  of  course)  was  Marilyn  Mac- 
Lean  who  caught  the  beautiful  bridal 
i  bouquet  of  gardenias. 
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Muscle  Muster 

Joy  fullness  and  elation!  It 
looks  as  though  sports  are  going  to 
be  occupying  the  better  part  of 
our  afternoons  now,  with  basket- 
ball practice  in  preparation  for 
our  visit  to  Worcester  State 
Teachers    College. 

The  snow  looks  promising  and 
we  should  be  having  a  few  skiing 
parties  up  on  Burbank  Hill. 

Come  on  kids .  .  .  Get  those 
muscles  working  and  get  out  for 
sports.  We'd  like  to  see  more  girls 
battin'  the  ping  pong  balls  around, 
playin'  badminton,  shuffleboard, 
shootin'  baskets,  and  yes,  even 
polishin'  their  tennis  strokes  in 
the  gym. 


FRIDAY    SPORTS    NIGHT 

or 

LAME    SATURDAY 

If  there  are  any  two  girls 
around  right  now  who  are  wear- 
ing big  smiles  and  also  smoothie 
sterling  charm  bracelets,  they're 
Jean  Maylin  and  Kay  Morrilly, 
for,  after  successfully  winning  the 
preliminaries,  these  two  girls  gal- 
lantly defeated  runner-ups  Marie 
iBoulay  and  Polly  Pucko  to  be- 
come victors  of  "Sports  Night" 
sponsored   by   the   W.A.A. 

Despite  the  "white"  weather, 
nearly  75  girls  turned  out  to  en- 
joy their  favorite  sports.  The 
Lassies  sure  did  hate  to  go  home 
'cause  everyone  was  having  such 
a  wonderful  time. 

Miss  Bolger,  Marilyn  MaeLean 
and  Gladys  JLavin  were  the 
"strong  backs"  behind  the  affair, 
assisted  by  the  W.A.A.  board 
members.  It  was  their  ingenious 
idea  to  turn  the  ad-building  into 
one  big  playroom.  We  never 
thought  we'd  see  the  day  when 
we'd  be  playing  badminton  in  the 
lobby,  shuffleboard  in  the  3rd 
floor  corridor,  dart-baseball  in 
Mr.  Donoghue's  room,  paddle- 
tennis  in  Miss  Gearan's  or  ping- 
pong  in  the  mens'  smoker! 

"Food-Call"  was  the  sunny  spot 


of  the  evening — Agree  Eleanor  B. 
and  Nat  H.?  The  refreshments  al- 
most weren't  though!  You  see. 
there  was  a  fast  game  of  volley- 
ball in  full  swing,  Rita  Maliahy 
and  Sally  Ann  O'Connor  vs.  Barb 
Lavin  and  Claire  O'Connell,  and  it 
seems  as  though  the  ball  went 
zooming  off  at  an  obtuse  angle 
and  landed  right  in  the  ice  cream 
and  cookies  which  Peg  Blood  and 
Lucy  Z.  were  preparing!  Rita 
swears  that  Barb  did  it  —  Barb 
swears  that  Rita  did  it  —  Sally 
swears  that  Claire  did  it  and  it 
forms  one  vicious  circle.  .  . 

Mary  Lou  D.  and  Frannie  B. 
were  looking  pretty  official  in 
their  sharp  white  outfits  and  had 
ping-pong  and  shuffleboard  hum- 
ming. By  the  end  of  the  evening 
the  gals  were  slightly  weary  and 
Mary  Lou  was  content  to  spend 
her  remaining  days  in  that  com- 
fortable red  chair  in  the  smoker. 

One  standing  on  the  first  floor 
could  easily  hear  Kay  Bailey  up 
on  the  top  deck  "shellacing"  (she 
says)  the  whole  outfit. 

Esther  Adams  was  right  in 
there  pitching  and  is  still  the  ping- 
pong  champion  of  the  dorm. 

Dean  Bradt  was  a  grand  sport 
and  was  trying  her  luck  at  darts 
in  Mr.  Donoghue's  room. 

Miss  'Bolger  had  her  hands  full 
keeping  the  program  going  and 
seeing  to  it  that  everyone  was 
playing  something  different  every 
fifteen  minutes  against  new  op- 
ponents .  .  .  Sounds  complicated 
doesn't  it?  Well,  I  guess  Miss  Bol- 
ger will  verify  that  fact! 

To  say  it  was  "A  Lovely  Way  to 
Spend  an  Evening"  is  an  under- 
statement and  judging  from  popu- 
lar demand,  we  should  be  having 
another  sports  night,  but  soon! 


We  wish  to  express  our  sincere 
sympathy  to  the  family  and  rela- 
tives of  our  good  friend,  Grace 
Johnson. 


CLUBDUBBING 

STUDENT  FORUM 
The  Student  Forum  initiated  the 
Fitchburg   Youth    Forum    on   Feb- 
ruary 6th  at  station  WEIM. 

Pauline  O'Cononor,  Ruth  Baker, 
Anne  Gilmartin,  Janie  San  ford. 
and  Bob  Cormier  held  a  panel  dis- 
cussion on  the  "Labor  Draft." 

Four  questions,  National  Service 
Law,  Re-education  of  Germany, 
Manpower,  and  Juvenile  Delin- 
quency, which  the  Forum  will  be 
glad  to  discuss  before  high  school 
audiences,  are  now  being  prepared. 

ART  CLUB 

The  first  and  third  Monday  of 
each  month  is  the  new  meeting 
date  of  the  Art  Club.  A  varied  and 
interesting  program  is  being 
planned  for  the  coming  months, 
including  guest  artists  and  work- 
shop periods. 

GLEE  CLUB 

Fcr  the  Assembly  March  14th, 
the  Glee  Club  is  preparing  a  "Hit 
Parade"  of  songs  which  have  been 
popular  in  the  period  from  the 
first  World  War  to  the  present 
time. 

Singing  of  course  is  the  main 
feature  while  certain  members  of 
the  Glee  Club  will  be  featured  in 
dancing  and  pantomine  specialties 
which  will  help  to  make  the  pro- 
gram its  usual  big  success. 

DRAMATIC  CLUB 
Three    casts,    with    students    as 
coaches,     are    rehearsing     one-act 
plays  to  be  given  in  the  Dramatic 
Club    meetings   during   March. 

Trudy  Mulcahy  is  directing  the 
play  "A  Famous  Failure"  with 
Doris  Porter,  Mary  Lou  Doherty, 
Margaret  Blood,  Helen  Haley  and 
Marjorie  Giimore  as  actresses. 
"Spinsters  For  One  Evening"  is 
being  directed  by  Dorothy  Hughes, 
who  has  Kay  Huot  Ruby,  Janie 
Sanford  and  herself  in  the  cast. 
The  third  play  "The  Little  Bluf- 
fer", under  the  direction  of  Har- 
riet Miller,  will  show  the  ability 
of  Laura  Whitney,  Irene  Boucher, 
Eleanor  Burrill  and  Priscilla  Mor- 
ley. 

The  February  meeting  was  ex- 
cellent, with  Mr.  John  Joyce, 
dramatic  coach  in  the  Leominster 
High  School,  as  the  guest  speaker. 
Try-outs  for  the  Club  were  an- 
nounced, as  well  as  plans  for  the 
annual  trip  to  Boston  to  attend  a 
play.  The  new  officers  of  the 
Dramatic  Club  were  announced  at 
this  time.  They  are  President: 
Dorie  Hughes;  Vice-President: 
Trudy  Mulcahy;  Secretary:  Ann 
OlBrien  and  Treasurer:  Janie  San- 
ford. 


